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  [[Nick Dante 9/26/18]] 
[[Henri Temianka Correspondence 
         Letters to the Editor 2 
          Letter #27]] 
 
[[Page 1 – Letter]] 
      
[[Letterhead: Henri Temianka 
       2915 Patricia Avenue  
Los Angeles, California 90064]] 
Tel. 213-836-2076 
 
  Sep. 23, 1989 
 
Letters to the Editor 
Los Angeles Times 
 
 
That’s a rich story in today’s Times  
about the woman convicted of  
prostitution with two thousand men,  
whose lawyer wants to keep her out  
of jail because her eight children  
need parental guidance. It reminds  
me of the boy who murdered his  
parents and pleaded for clemency  
on the grounds that he was an  
orphan.  
 
  Yours sincerely, 
 
   Henri Temianka 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
